The

To whoroe all fultes I doe preferre alone.

She minding In this place forthwith t'appeare,

la her moft gorgeous pompe, and Princely port,

Sends me to Fee all things In Prefence here.

Prepaid and fbrnifht in the braueft fort.

Here will flie mount this ftately fumptuous throne,                    30*

As flie Is wont to heare each mans defire;

And who fo wlnnes her fauour by Ms mone,

May haiie of her, the thing he doth require.

And yet another Dame there Is, her enemie.,

'Twixt whom remalnes contlnuall emulation;

Vertue, who, in refpect of Fortunes Ibneragnety,

Is held^ God wot, of fimple reputation:

Yet hither comes (poore fbule) in her degree,

This other Gate halfe forced to fitpplie :

But 'twiit their ibttes, what difference will be,                           40

Your felnes fhall iudge^ and witnefle when you lee:

Therefore I muft goe decke vp handfbmly.

What beft bcfeemes Dame Fortunes dignitie.           Exit.

SCENE II
Pr^digalitiej Pojiilimj Hofte.

Pmd Poftilion, fiay^ thoa dragft on like an Afle.
Loj here*s an lane, which I cannot well pafle:
Here will we baytes and reft our ieloes a while.

P&J}. Why fir, you hane to goe but fire fmall mile.
The way is fairc^ die moone fhines very bright,                         5*0

Beft now goe on, and then reft for all night.

JFW. Tufh? PoftiL feire or foole, or firre or neere,
My wearie bones iniift needes be refted here.

Poft. Tis but a paltry Inne, there*s no good cheare:
Yet fhall you py for all things paffing deare.

JFW. 1 care not for ai that; I lone mine eafe.
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